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PROLOGUE. 
Nader not our ant ber doubts 
22 


One in his circumſlance can do 

The dancer on the rope, that tries at 

| In each unpraftis'd caper ri — 4 fall 

I own I dread bis ticklifÞ 

Criticks dete — 

Had Ic ru — with 1 

= e od er n 
egoſus of bot ba and Force, 

— n modes Ty — hes 

Draws by the for ell, afraid to firay, 

Bord tre "9s on the beaten way · 

is this man ſo obftinare an et 

Will be, alone, not imitate . * 


1 101 3 ham, muſt ſpeak but . ſenſe? 


bold diction, no c rages 
Foam at our mouths, thundes on the 44 
U, Achilles, a: he came 
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Enter Thetis and Achilles. 

ber. JYEFORE I leave you, child, I muſt infilt 
upon your promiſe, that you will never 

diſcover yourſelf without my leave. Don't look 

upon it as a capricious fondneſs, nor think, becauſe 

'tis a mother's advice, that, in duty to yourſelf, you 

are obliged not to do it. 

Ach. But my character, my honour— Would you 
have your fon live with infamy ?—Qn the firſt Hep 
vf a young fellow, depends his character for lite. 1 
beg $ you, goddeſs, to diſpenſe with your commands. 

bet. Have you, then, no regard to my preſeuti- 

ment? I can't bear the thoughts of your going ; for 

- 1 that odious ſiege of I toy would be the death 
ee. 

Ach. Becauſe you have the natural fears of a mo- 
ther, would you have me inſenfible that I have the 
heart of a man? The world, Madam, muſt look 
upon my abſconding in this manner, and at this 
particular junctu e, as infamous cowardice. 

AIR I. A Clown in Flanders once d ere tua. 

What's life ? No curſe is more ſevere, 

Than bearing lite with ame. 

Is this your fondneſs, this your care ? 

Oh, give me death with tame ? 
Thet, Keep your temper, Achilles. Tis both im- 
pious and undutiful to call my pt ſcience in quettion. 
Ach. Pardon me, goddeſs; tor had you, like other 
mothers, en a mere woman only, 1 ſhould have 
taken the liberty of other ſons, and ſhouid (as tis m 
duty) have heard your advice, and followed my own 
Tber. | pofitively ſhall not be eaſy, child, unleſs 
Jou give me your word and bunvur——Y ou know 
. b 

ch. y worg, can give you ut m 
honour is already ſacrificed to my — That i ** 
you, when | ſubmitted to put on this woman's habit. 

Ther, Believe me, Achilles, I have a tender re- | 
gard for your hunour, as well as life. By preventing 
your running headlong tv your deſtiny, | preſerve you 
for future glory. Therefore, child, 1 once more 
inſiſt upon your ſolemn promiſe. 

Ach. Was | a woman (as i appear to be) I could, 
without difficulty, give you a promiſe to have the plea 
ſure of breaking it; but when | promiſe, my hfe 1s 
pledged for the performance. Your commands, Ma- 
dam, are ſacred. Yet, I intreat you, goddels, to 
conſider the ignominious part you make me aft. In 
obeying you, | prove mylelt uaworthy of you, 
. y will, Achilles, is not to be controverted. 
our ds upon your duty ; and, poſitivel), 
Child, you Kal not go 2 this ſiege. 

AIR H. Gudgeor's ſong. 
Why am | thus held at defiance f | 
& mother, a goddeis obey. | 
Il men never praiſe compliance, 


— . —˙ cog cogpogococgo 


LS 3 & A 


a" * I. Ach. But why muſt | lead the life of a woman? 


Why was | ſtolen away trom my preceptor ? Was I 
not as ſafe under the care of Chiten? I Know the 
love he had for me; I feel his conce nz and I dare 
ſwear that good creature is now {- difir. fled iv. the 
iofs of me, that he will quite rounaer hemſe with 
galloping from place to pl; to luck Atte me. 

Thet. I'll hear nv mure. Obey, and fer: to know 
no furth:r. Can you imagine that | would have tagen 
all this trouble to have i dyed you unter the woe 
tection of Lycumedes, 1t i had not ſeen the abſolute 
neceſſity of ut? 

Ach. Were | aliuwed to follow my inciinations, 
what would yuu have to fra: | {1 ſh 1d ov my dufte, 
and die with hunuur. Was I to ve ange, Ind 
do no more. . 

Thet. You are ſo very obſtinate, that, really, 
child, there s no enduring you. Your impatience 
ſeems to furget that 1 am a goddeſs, Have i vides 
graded myſelf into the cha:aQter o diſtreſſe Gree 
cian princeſs : Tis owing fo ms artifice and infiuu- 
atien that we have the pruteQtion of the King of dey- 
ros. Have | not won Lycymedes tricndſhip and 
hoſpitality to that degree, as to place you, withaut 
the ieatt ſuſpicion, among his daughters? And for 
what, dear Achilles? Your ſafety and tutwe tame 
required it. f 

Ach. "Tis im offible, Madam, to bear it much 
lunger! my woids, my actions, my aukward beha- 
viour, muſt one day ineviiabiy orfcu ver me—I had 
been safer under the tuition ot Chiron 

Ther. Hath not the prophet Calchas perſuaded the 
con ederates, that the ſucceſs of their expedition 
againit Troy, depends upon vour being among them ? 
Aave they not emiſſ. ties and {pics alma ſt eve y where 
in ſearch of you? Tis here, «ny, and in this diſ- 
guiſe, that 1 can believe you out of ihe reach of 
tufpicion—— You have ſo much youth, aud ſuch a 
bloom, that there is nv man alive but muſt take you 
for a woman, What i am mit afraid of is, that 
when you are among the ladies, ou ſn uid be fo little 
m-fter of your paſſion-, as tc fins yurielt a mane 

AIR lil. Did you ever bear of a gailant Sailer P 

Ach. The woman always, in temptation, 

M uſt do what Nature bids ber dot 
Our hearts feel cqu21 pal, itation j 
For we ve vnguoretd minutes too. 

By nature grecdy, 
When lank and eedv, 
Within your told the volt ccnfine 3 
1 hen bid the glut. n 
Not think ct mutton g 
Can you perſuade him not to dine ? 

Thet. Now, dear chile, let me beg you to be diſ- 
c:cet I bave ſome ſes affairs that r-quire my age 
cendance, Which (much againſt my will) « bige me, 
for a time, to leave you t yuur own conduct. 
| &E nrer A. en. . 


Till carriage hath taught them the way ? K 


| rt. The prineatif-hagy Pycrha, have been 
/ | 


—— — — —— 


Ab. But a reply from me (whatever was the pro- 
vocation) might be looked upon as impertinent. 1 


they thought your complaiſance had put yourſelf un- 


ting at their embroidery above a quarter uf an hour, 
n are perteAly milerable tor want of you. 

That. P,rrha is io very unhandy, and ſo mon 
ftroully auk ward at her ncedle, tuat know the muit be 
diverting. Her pafli n for romauces (as you mull 
have vblerved in other girls) took ber uit from ever) 
part of ulerul education. 

Acb. For the many vbligaii ins 1 have to the prin - 
celſ->, I thuuid, no doubt, upon all occations, thew 
myR-!F ready to be the butt of their ridicule; tis a 
duty that all great people expect from what they cali 
their depeadents. 

Art, How can you, Lady Pyrrha, mifinterpret a 
Civiiit, I know they have a trienvihip, an iteem 
for you ; and have a pleatuie in nitruCting you» 

Thet. Fr Heaven's lake, Pyiiha, let not your 
captious temper run away With hour good- manners. 
You cangot but be ſenſible of due King's and their 
civilities, both to you and me. Huw can you be iv 
horridly out of humour? 

Ach. All 1 mean, Madam, is, that when people 
are (enſible of their own defects, they are not the 
proper objects of ridicule. | 

Teber. You are fo very tbuchy, Pyrrha, that there 

is no endur ng you? How can you be lo untociable a 
creature, as to deny a friend the Lberty ot laughing 
at your lictle follics ana indiic etions? For what, dy 

vou think, women Keep company with one another! 

i AMcb. Becauſe they hate on another, or fpiſe one 
anecher, and icek to have the plealure of leeing and 
'expoling one another's fauits and follies. 

Ther. Now, dear Pyrrha, cell me, is work a thing 
vou pique yuulelt upon f Suppe too, they thould 
- fmniie at un ablurgity in your dreis, it could not be 
- Tuci a mortiſication, as if, like moſt women, you bad 

made it the chiet buſineſs of your lite. 
i» Art, Dont they treat one another with equal fa- 
; Miliaricy ? 


hate to be under the reitraiut of civility when I am 
Il uſec. 
Art. Win you allow me, Madam, to make your 
excuſes to the princeſſes '-— Ihe occafien of your 
highnels's leaving nei, I fee, troubles her=Perhaps 
I may interrupt convertation. 
Toe. Tie aitonifhing, child, how you can have 
ſo little complaiſance. This ſullen behaviour of 
yours muſt be oifagreeable.—i hope, Madam, the is 
not always in this way? 

Art. Never was any creature more entertaining 
Such ſpirits, and ſo much vivacity | The princeſſes 
are veally fond of her to diſtrattion. The moit chear- 

ful rempers are liable to the ſpleen; and 'tis an in- 
- dulgence that one woman owes to another. 
Acb. The ſpleen, Madam, is a female frailty that 
I have no precenſivns to, nor any of it's aftections. 
AIR IV. Si wous vous moguex de nous: 
When a woman ſulien fits, 
And wants breath to conquer reaſon, 
Always theſe affected fits 
Are in ſeaſon. 
Since tis in her diſpoſition, * 
Make her be her own phyfician, 

Ach. Nay, dear Madam, you ſhail not go without 
me, though 1 have my particular reaſons to be out 
of humour, | cannot be deficient in good-manners. 

Art. | know they would take it mortaily ili, it 


der the leatt reftraint. 
Acb. | can't forgive myſelf for my behaviour. 
You muſt excuſe me, Madam; fer abſence in con- 


| 


ferent obj 


deſerve it. 


Lycom 


Lycem 


- | prelence, 
troubleſome and unhoſpicable. 
Madam, becauſe I chuſe not to pry into ſecrets. 

Thet. | can only thank, and rely upon your ma- 
jeſty's goodneſs — My duty to the queen, Sir, calls 
ae hence, to own my obligations, and receive her 
commands. 


verſation is an incivility that I am but too able to, | piece. 


ſane paſſions, 


[Thetis k:/es bim. 


Artcuivit, 


.Cts. 
AIR 


l LE. . 


Art. You know we all rally you upon your being 
nl ve, as that is one of it's mit nta i ole iy mptoms. 
ITbet. | charge you, upon my b.eiting ; as yuu ex. 
\þect tame, giory, imaortality, abey me. 


F 


[To Achilles, 


v. A Minuet. 


Enter Lycomedes. 


Ereunt Achilles and 


Thet. As ior his tace, his air, his figure, I am not 
under the leaſt apprebenlion z ail my concern is trom 
cue impetuolity of his temper. Vel, after all, why 
ihould | fear a diſcovery? For women have the 
though they empioy them upon dif- 


Man's ſo touchy, a word that's injurious 
Wakes his honour; he's ſudden as fte: 
Woman kindles, and is no leis furious, 
For he: trifles, or any defiie. 
Maa is telly, 
Or tour, or reſty, 
If baulk'd of honours, or pow'r, or pelf; 
Woman's paſſions can no leis moet ye, 

And all for reatons ſhe keeps to herſeif, 

Ther, He 18 ſudoen, he is impatient, What then? 
Are women leis (0? Aſk a:moit all ſervants what 
tney know of their miitrefſes, He is wiliul, teſty 
aud untraftable: can't thouſands of huſba..ds ly as 
much of their wives? Thea, as tor his obſtinacy, 
that can gever ſhew him leſs a woman, But he hath 
not that command of his tongue I could wiſh tim: 
he is too vehement, too ſevere in his expreſhons. In 
this particular, indeed, few women take equal libei- 
ties to one anuther's facesz but they make ample 
amends for it behind each other's backs. So that, 
wit; all thele infirmities of man, he may, with the 
leaſt conduct, very well paſs for a fine ſpirited wo- 
man. This reflection hath cured my anxiety, and 
wilt make me believe him ſecure. 


Thet. Tis with the utmoſt gratitude that I te- 
turn your majeſty thanks for the honours and ho- 
pitabie favours ſhewn to me and my daughter. 

Lycem. You would ovlige me more, Maam, if 
your affairs would allow you to accept them longet. 
Thet. I have preſumed, Sir, to treſpdſs farther 
on your generofity, in leaving my daughter under 
your protection. I hope Pyrrha's behaviour will 


AIR VI. To you, my Dear, and to vo other. 
Muſt, then, alas! the fondeſt mother 
Detert her child? 
She'll in Theaſpe find another; 
In me, paternal love and care. 
Had you taken her with you, my daughters 
would have been miſe; able beyond expreſſion ; theirs 
and her education thall be the tame. 
Tbet. I beg you, Sir, not to regard my gratitude 
like the common obligations of princes; for neither 
time nor intereſt can ever cancel it, 
Lycs. Affairs of conſequence may require your 


Importunity, upon theſe occaſions, 18 


Enter Diphilus. 


— 
o 


I »{k no queſtions, 


b [ Exit 


Lycom. The prince is Califta hath taken her leave; 
the is but juſt gone out of the room. | 


Dieb. The daughter, Sir, was a moſt delicious 
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Lycem. With all her little vixen humovrs, to my 
taſte the is infinitely agreeable. 

Dieb. Your parting with her, Sir, in this eaſy 
manner, is aſtonifhing——One, too, fo exceſſivel) 
fond of you — 

Lycom. Parting with her, Diphilus! 

Dieb. But no prince alive hath ſo great a com- 
mand of his pafſians. 

Lycem. Dear Diphilus, let me underſtand you, 
Dipb. To my knowledge, you might have had 
. 


Lycem. Can | believe thee? 

Dieb. 1 really thought the queen began to be a 
lirtle uneaſy; and, for the quiet of the family, 
(änce the is gone) I muſt own I am heartily glad 
ot if, 

AIR VII. YFobn we ſuiting unto Jean. 

How your patience had been try'd, 
Had this haughty dame comply'd! 
What's a miſtreſs and a wife? 
Joy for moments, plague for life. 

Lycem. 1 am not ſo unhappy, Diphilus—Her mo- 
ther hath left her to my care, 

Dieb. Juft as 1 wiſhed. 

Lyccer. Would ſhe had taken her with her! 

Dipb It might have been better; for, beyond 
diſpute, Sir, both you and the queen would have 
been eaſier, 

Lycom. Why did ſhe truſt her to me? 

Diph. There could be but one revſon, 

Lycom. I cannot anſwer for myſelf. 

ipb. 'Twas upon that very preſumption you was 
trufes, 

—_ Would I could believe thee! 

pb. Tie en apparent manifeſt ſcheme, Sir; 
and you would diſappoint both mother and daugh- 
ter, if your maj*ſty did not betray your truſt. You 
love her, Sir, you ſay, 

Lycom. To diſtraction, Diphilus, 

Dieb. And was the betraying a truſt ever, as yet, 
an obtacle to that paſſion? What would you have 
a mother do more upon ſuch an occaſion? Ladies 
of her rank cannot tranſact an affair of this kind, 
but with ome decorum. . | 

y-om. But you can never ſuppoſe Pyrrha knows 
any thing of the matter. 

Dipb. Why not, Sir? 

Lycom. From me the cannot; for I have never, 
as yet, made any downright profeſſions. 

Dipb. There lies the true cauſe of her thoughtful- 
heſs; 'tis nothing but anxiety, for fear her ſcheme 
ſhouls not take place; for, no doubt, her mother 
hath inſtructed her not to be too forward, to make 
don more ſo.Believe me, Sir, you will have no 
bifhculties in this affair, but thoſe little ones that 
very woman knows how to practiſe to quicken a 

ver. 

Lycom: Be it as it will, Diphilus, I muſt have her. 

Dipb. Had I been acquainted with your pleaſure 
voner, your majeſty by this time had been tired of 

er. - How happy ſhall I make her, if I may have 
be honour of your majeſty's commands to hint your 
ſon to her, 

Lem. Never did eyes receive a paſſion with ſuch 

ldneſs, ſuch indifference ! 

AIR Vill. Groom's laint. 
Whege'er my ſoul hath breath'd defire, 
* I figh'd, I gaz'd in vain : 
No glance confeſs'd the ſecret firez 
. eyes the heart explain, 

Dipb. Though tis what the wiſhes, what the 
xs for, what ſhe ſighs for, reſpect and awe are a 
aua upon her eyes as well as tongue, 1 have 


L *L - BK. *S- 5 
often told you, Sir, ſhe dares not underſtand you; 
the dares not believe herſelf ſo happy. 

Lycam. Take this ring, Diphilus.-1 muſt leave 
the reſt to your diſcretion, 

Diph. There may be a manner in giving it her, a 
little hint or ſo—but the preſent will ſpeak foritſelf; 
tis the moſt ſucceſstul advocate of love, and never 
wants an interpreter, 

Lycom. Say every thing for me, Diphilus; for I 
feel | cannot ſpeak for myſelt. 

Diph. Could I be as ſucceſsful in all my other ne- 
gotiations ! Yet there may be difficulties ; for, if I 
miſtake not, the lady hath ſomething of the coquette 
about ber; and what ſelf-denial will not thote crea- 
tures ſuffer to give a lover anxiety ? | 


AIR IX. O's Bogie. 
Obſerve the wanton kitten's play, 
Whene'er a mouſe appears; 
Yow there the true coquette ſurvey 
In all her flirting airs : 
Now pawine, 
Now clawing, 
Now in fond embrace; 
Till, midſt her freaks, 
He from her breaks, 
Steals off, and bilks the chaſe, 

Lycem Dear Diphilus, what do you mean? I ne. 
ver ſaw a woman fo little of that character. 

Dieb Pardon me, Sir; your fituation is ſuch, that 
you can never ſee what mankind reilly are. In your 
preſence every one is acting a part; no one is him- 
ſelf, and was it not for the eyes and tongues of your 
faithful ſervants, how little would your ſubjects be 
known to you! Though ſhe is ſc prim and reſerved 
before you, ſhe is never at a loſs fur airs to draw all 
the young flirting lords of the court about her. 

Lycom. Beauty muſt always have it's followers, 

Dipb. If I miſtake not, general Ajax too (who is 
ſent to ſolicit your quota for the Trojan war) hath 
another ſ»licit-tion more at heart. But ſuppoſe 
ſhe had ten thouſand lovers; a woman's prevalent 
paſſion is ambition, which muſt anſwer your ends. 
The queen is coming this way, and her commands 
may detain me. | go, Sir, to make Pyrrha the 
happieſt creature upon earth. [Exit. 

Enter 'Theaſpe. 

Tbeaſ. I think the princeſs Caliſta might as well 
have taken her daughter with her.—-That girl is ſo 
intolerably forward, that 1 cannot imagine ſuch 
converſation can poſſibly be of any great advantage 
to your daughters education. 

Lycem. You ſeem of late to have taken an aver ſion 

to the girl, She hath ſpirit and vivacity, but not 
more than is becoming the ſex 3 and I never ſaw 
any thing in her behaviour but what was extremely 
modeſt, 
Theaſ. For heaven's ſake, Sir, allow me to believe 
my own eyes. Her forwardneſs muſt give the fellows 
ſome encouragement, or there would not be that in- 
tolerable flutter about her.—But, perhaps, the hath 
ſome reaſons to be more upon her guard before you. 
Lycom. How can you be ſounreaſonably cenſorious ? 
Thea. I can ſee her faults, Sir. I ſee her as a 
woman ſees a woman. The men, it ſeems, think 
the aukward creature handſome. 


AIR X. Dutch Shipper. Fi Part. 
Lycom. When a woman's cenſorious, 
And attacks the meritorious ; 
In the ſcandal ſhe ſhews her wn malicious thought; 
If real guilt ſhe blames, | 


Then pride her heart inflames, 


And che 3 ſhe's better for another 's fault; 
b | 


|} | 1 
Thus ſeeking to diſeloſe 1255 
The lips of friends and foes, | 
By her envy ſhe does herſelf alone expoſe. 
Lycem. Nay, dear child, your attacking her in this 
peeviſh way can be nothing but downright antipathy. 
Theaſ. Nay, dear Sir, your defending her in this 
—_— manner, can be nothing but downright parti- 
ity. 
Lycom. 1 own myſelf partial to diſtreſs, and I ſee 
der un that circumſtance. 

N. But there are other reaſons that may make 
a man partial, 
AIR Xl. Dutch Skipper. Second Pare. 

As you, Sir, are my huſband, np doubt you re prone 

To turn each new face 
To a wife's diſgrace ; 
And for no other cauſe but that ſhe's vour own : 
Nay, Sir, 'tis an evident caſe. 
*Tis ſtrange that all huſbands ſhould prove ſo blind, 
That a wife's real merits they ne'er can Fnd, 
Tho” they ftrike all the reſt of mankind. 
. +4ycom. How can you be fo ridiculous? By theſe 
airs, Madam, you would have me believe you are 
* * 
Tbeaſ. Whence had you this eontemptible opinion 
of me 7 Jealous! If I was fo, 1 have a ſpirit above 
owning it. I would never heighten your pleaſure 
By ang you have the ſatisfaftion of knowing | was 
unea on 
* N Let me beg you, my dear, to keep your 
emper. 
Theaſ. Since I have been ſo unguarded as to own 
It ; give me leave to tell you, Sir, that was I of a 
er rank, it would keep you in ſome awe, becauſe 
u would then know I could take my revenge. 
Has. Vou forget your duty, child. 


There is a duty, too, due from a huſband. 
Lycom. How can you give way ty theſe paſſions ? 
beaſ. Becauſe you give way to yours. : 
. But to be ſp unreaſonably jealous ! 
b'aſ. Unreaſonably ' Would it were ſo! 
AIR XII. Black Fote, | 
Lycom. Then muſt I bear eternal ſtri ſe, 
; Both night and day put in mind of a wif 


By her pouts, ſpleen, and paſſionate airs *| 


Theaf. Dye think I'll bear eternal light, 
And not complain when I'm robb'd of my right: 
; Call you this, Sir, but whimfical fea's? 
Can nought then ſtill this raging ſtorm ? 
T heaſ. Yes. What you promis d if you wou'd perform. 
Heron.  Pr'ythee, teize me no more: 
Tbeof I can never give o'er, 
- * Will vou ne er aſk 
A poflible taſk ? 
„Would you have me ſo vahoſpitable as to 
deny her my protectionn a 
Tpbeaſ. "Tis not, Sir, that I preſume to controul 


2 in y ut leaſures.— Vet you might, methinks, 
with a little more reſerve. Women are not ſa blind 
as huſbands imagine. Were there no «ther circum» 
your coolneſs to me, your indifference. —— 
aw | deſpiſe myſel* for this confeſſion Pardon 
me, Sir, love made me thus indiſcr:et. 
Alx XLII. Ye Sbepberths and Nympbs. 
Thesſbe, weeping. 
Oh, love, plead my pardon, nor plead it in vain; 
Ten you flat was jealous, *rwa*'you was in pain; 
Yet why mh uld you ſpeak ? To what purpoſe or end 
I muſt be onhappy if love can offend. hv EL 
, Theaf. Let wis'ever u defignef mie kind fo ma- 


ave ſhew:d that tenderneſs tor me to have ated ject 


LIT “8 
AIR XIV. .,. 4 


Theaſpe, anpry- 
To what a pitch is jd — Mme 
And all for oſtentatious pride ! 

E'en miſſes are not kept for uſe, 

But for mere ſhow, and nought befide, 
For, might a wiſe ſpeak out, 
She cou'd prove, beyond all doubt, 

With more than enough he was ſavply's. 
Theaſ. The princeſs Caliſta hath ſhewn an uncom. 
mon confidence in your majeſty. The woman, no 
doubt, depends upon it, that her daughter's charms 
are not to be refiſted, 

Lycom. Nay, dear child, don't be ſcandalous. 
AIR XV. Jun Placket. 
Reputations hack'd and hew's, 
Can never be mended again; 
Yet nothing ſtints the tattling prude, 
Who joy* in another's pain. 
Thus while ſhe rends 
Roth foes and fricads, 
By both ſhe's torn in twain. 
Reputations hack'd and hew'd 
Can never be mended again. 
Theaſ. You are in ſo particular a manner obliced t 
her, that I am not ſurpriſed at your taking her port, 

Lycom. But, dear Madam, why at preſent is all 
this violent fluſter ? 

+ Theaſ. Aſk your own heart, aſk your own couduQ. 

Thoſe can beſt in orm you. ——"Twould have been 
more obliging, if Pyrrha and you had kept me out of 
this impudent fſecret.—You know, Sir, I have 
reaſon, 

Lycom. If one woman's virtue depended upon 
another's ſuſpicions, where ſhould we find a woman 
of common modeſty ? Indeed, child, I think you 
injure her; I believe her virtuous, 

Theaſ. When a man hath ruined a woman, he 
thinks himſelf obliged in honour to land up for her 
reputation. 

Lycom. If you will believe only your own urge. 
countable ſuſpicions, and are determined not to hear 
reaſon, I muſt leave you to your perverſe humour. 
— What would you have me fay ? What wovld you 
have me do ? 

Theaſ. Shew your hoſpitality — it) to 
me, and — that creature — — 

Lycom. I have a greater to yours and my own 
111. than ever to comply with the extravagant 

ons of a jealous woman, 
— You have taken then your reſolutions, | 
find; and 1 am ſentenced to negle&.———Did ever 


Till 1 6nd you as fond and as kind a3 before. | woman marry but with the probability of having #t 


leaſt one man in her power — What a wretched vile 
1 Mech. 

com, Jealouſy from a wiſe, even to a man 
qualitv, is now lo- ked upon as ill-manners, though 
the affair be never fo public.-But without u caul! 
l beg you, Madam, to ſay no more upod this ſub 


Theaſ. Though you, Sir, may think her Gt com. 
pany for you; methinks the very fame reaſons mieh! 
tell you that ſhe is not ſo very reputable a compa2ial 
for your daughters. . 

com. Since a paſſionate woman will only belien 
herſ-I1f, I muft leave you, Madam, to enjoy you 
obftinacy;z I know but that way of putting an end! 


the diſpute. a 


AIR XVI. = —— 
Though woman's glib tongue, when ons! 
pally go, a man's ear can be til. l 
| ince a woman'wi[] have both her. word and ber vi} 


nifeſt, To bare-faced ! 
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AC H;, 1 


0. T,ovey, 
Nothing ſay, 
Since woman will have both her Wr 
vit. 
Tbeaſ. Would I had been more upon the reſerve 
But huſbands are horridly provoking; they know 
the frailty of the ſex, and never fail to take the ad- 
vantage of our paſſions, to make us expoſe ourſelves 
contradiction . Artemona. 
Enter Artemona. 
Art. Madam. 
Theaſ, Is that creature, that what do you call 
her? that princeſs, gone ? 
Ave. Yes, Madam. 
Theaſ. Why did not ſhe take that aokward thing, 
her daughter, with her ? | 
Art. The advantages ſhe might receive in her edu- 
cation, might be an inducement to leave her. 
Theaſ. Might that be an inducement ? 
Art. B. ſides, in her preſent ci:cumſtance, it 
might be inconvenie t to take her daughter with her. 
Therſ Can't you find «ut any other reaſon 0. 
leaving her? 
At. Your courteſy, Madam; your hoſpitality. | 
| 
| 


No ther reaſon ! 

Art No other reaſon ? 

„Would 1 cou!d heve there was no other 

Art. "Tis not tor me to pry into your majeſty's 
ſecrets. + a 

Tbeaſ. I hate a girl that is ſo intolerably forward. 

. Art. | never obſerved any thing but thoſe little 
liberties tha: girl? of her ape will take, when the 
are among th-mſelv-« Prrhaps th ſe particular 
diſtiactions de d Ancefſe: ſhew her, miy have made 
her too fam lat, —' am rot, Madam, an ad vocate | 
for her bet awienr. 

Theaſ. 4 lock fo very audacious! Now the filthy 
men, w love every thing that is impudent, call 
that ſpirit.— ut tree are, Artemona, ſome parti- 
enlar diſtinftions from a certain perſ un, who of late 
hath been very pa ticular to me, that might indeed 
make her tov familiar. 

Art. Heaven torbid ! 

Theaſ, How precarious is the happineſs of a wiſe, 
when it is in the power of every new face to deſt oy 
it N, dear Artemona, tell me ſincerely, don't 

from what you yourſel' have obſerved, think 1 
reaſon to be uneaſy ? 
Art, That 1 have obſerved! 
Theaſ. Dear Artemona, don't frighten thyſelf. — 
Jan not accuſing vou, but talking to yuu asa friend, 
AIR XVII. Fairy Elves. 
ft. Oh, guard your hours from care, 
| Of jealouſy b-wore; 
For ſhe with fancy'd ſprites, 
Herſelf torments and frights. 
Thus ſhe frets, and pines, and grieves, 
Raiſing fears that ſhe believes. 
 Theaf. 1 hate myſelt ton for having ſo much conde- 
ſeenfion and humility as to be jealous, Tis flattering 
the man that uſ-+ one ill; and tis wanting the na- 
tural pride that belongs to the ſex. What a wretched, 
mean, contemptible figure, is a jealous woman 
How have | expoſed myſelf! 

Art. Your majeſty is ſafe in the confidence repoſed 

me. 


Theaſ- That is not the caſe, Artemona; Lycome- 
des knows I am unhappy. 1 have owned it, and 
was ſo upguarded as to accuſe him, 


Theſe, Beyond diſpute he loves her. I know it, 


L.L.ES. 1 


AIR XVIII. Moll Path. 

All hearts are a little frail, , 

When temptation is rightly apply d. 
What can ſhame or fear avail 

When we ſooth both ambition and pride? 
All women have power in view: 
Then there's pleaſure to tempt her too, 
Such a ſure attack there's no defying, 

No denying; | 


Since complyi 
_ her —— Fe 
beaſ. I can't indeed (if you mean paſiti 
im he hath yet — ber. , = 

Art, Then it may be ſlill only ſuſpicion. 

Theaſ. I have truſted, too, my daughter Deidamia 
with my weakneſs; that ſhe, by her intimacies and 
friendſhip with Pyrrha, may get into her ſecrets. 
In ſhort, 1 have placed her as my ſpy about her. 


That girl (out of good-nature, and to ent fa- 
m ly diſputes) may deceive me. She infiſts upon it, 
that | have nothing to fear from Pyrrha ; and is fo 


oſitive in this opinion, that ſhe to be anſwere 
able for her conduct. 

Art: Why then, Madam, will you Hill believe 
your own jealoufies ? 

Theaſ. All 1 ſay is, that Deidamia may deceive 
me; for whatever is in the affair, tis impoſſible but 
ſhe muſt know it: I have ordered it ſo, that the is 
ſcarce ever from her they have one and the ſame 
„ed. chamber; yet ſuch is my diftemper, that I ſu- 
ſpe every body, and can only believe my own ima- 
ginations, DT here muſt be ſome reaſon that Dei- 
damia hath n-t been with me this morning. I am 


impatient to ſce her, 
Jobn Anderſon my Fo. 


AIR XIX. 
Art. _— no longer 
fruitleſs ſearch purſue; 

You make his flame the ſtronger, 
And wake reſentment too. 

This ſelf-tormenting care give o'er; 
For all you can obtain 

Is, what was only doubt before, 


To change for real pain. 
* PA. 
Aer U. 
Enter Diphilus and Achilles. 
Acb. J Am very ſenſible, my lord, of the particu - 
lar honours that are ſhewn me. 

Dipb. Honours, Madam! Lycomedes is ſtill more 
particular. How happy muſt that woman be whom 
he reſpects. 

Ach. What do you mean, my lord ? , 

Dieb. Let this ſpeak both for him and me: the 
preſent is worthy him to give, and you to receive. 

a [Grving a ring. 

Ach. I have too many obligations already. 

Dieb. 'Tis in your power, Madam, to return em all. 

Ach. Thus 1 return em. And, if you date be 
honeft, tell him this ring had been a more honour- 
able preſent to Theaſpe. * 

AIR ON Abroad as I was 1 

er ing the ring a ſecond time. 
Dipb. — nel beauty, 1 6; 
What coyneſs can rejeft ? To 
Accept, as tis your duty, 
The tribute with reſpect. 
What more can beauty gain thee ? 
Wich love 1 offer powerz - ' 
What ſhame can ever ftain thee, 
Reftrain thee, - 508 7 
Or pain thee, F 


45d can 0ng imagine that girl hath vir- 


When bleg with ſuch a dower : © 
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Diph. Tis but an earneſt, Madam, of future fa- 
vours.— When Lycomede's power is yours, I intreat 
you: highneſs not to forget your ſervant. 

Ach. I ſhall remember thee with contempt and 
abhorrence. : 

Dieb. I beg you, Madam, to confider your preſent 
firuation. This uncommon diſtinction requires a 
ſofter anſwer. 

Ach. 1 ſhall give no other, my lord.-I dare ſay, 
Diphilus, you think yourſelf highly honoured by 
your prelent negotiation.— Is there no office tco 
mean for ambition? — Was you not a man of quality, 
was you not a favourite, the world, my Lord, would 
call you a pimp, a pander, a bawd, for this very ho- 
nourable propoſal of yours. 

Dipb. What an unmerciful weapon is a woman's 
tongue!—1 beg your highneſs to confine yourſelf 
within the bounds of common civility, and to con- 
ider who I am. 

Acb. I do canfider it, Diphilus, and that makes 
thee a thouſand times the more contemptible, 

AIR XXI. Butter'd Peaſe. 
Shou'd the beaſt of the nobleſt race 
Ad the brute of the loweſt claſs; 
Tell me, which do you think more baſe, 
Or the lion or the aſs ? 
Boaſt not then of thy rank or ſtate ; 
That but ſhews thee the meaner Nave; 


Lycom. But when you preſſed it to ber 

Dipb. She had all the reſentment and fury of the 
moft complying prude. | 

Lycem. But did not ſhe ſoften upon eonfideration 2 

Dipb. She ſeemed to take it mortally ih of me, 
that my meddling in the affair had delayed your ma- 
jeſty's application, 

Lycom. What, no favourable circumſtance ! 

Diph. Nay, 1 was not in the leaſt ſurpriſed at her 
behaviour. Love at ſecond-hand to a lady of her 
warm conſtitution! It was a diſappointment, Sir; 
. ſhe could not but treat it accordingly.— Wnat- 

ever was my opinion, "twas my duty, Sir, to obey 
you, but I found ju# the teception 1 expeQed, Ap. 
ply to her yourſelf, Sir; anſwer her wiſhes, and (if 
1 know any thing of woman) ſhe will then anſwer 
yours, and behave he ſelf as ſhe ought. 

 Lycom. But, dear Diphilus, I grow more and more 
impatient, 

Diph, That, too, by this time is her caſe —T9 
ſave the appearances of virtue, the moſt eaſy woman 
expects a little g ntle compulſion, and to be allowed 
the decency of a little feeble reſiſlance. For the 
quiet of her own conſcience a woman may inſiſt up- 
on acting the part of modeſty, and you muſt com- 
ply with her ſcruples.— Vou will have no more 
trouble but what will heighten the pleaſure. 

Lycom. Pyrrha, this is beyond my hopes! Diphi- 


Take thy due, then, of ſcorn and hate, {lus, lay your hand upon my breaſt, Feel how my 


As thou'rt but the greater knave. 

Dieb. Though the ſex have the privilege of unli- 
mited expreſſion, and that a woman's words are not 
to be reſented; yet a lady, Madam, may be ili-bred. 
Ladies, too, are generally paſſionate enough without 
a provacation, fo that a reply at preſent would be 
unneceſſary. | 
' Ach. Are ſuch the friends of power? How unhap- 
py are princes to have their paſſions ſo very readily 
pit in execution, that they ſeldom know the bene- 
of reflection | Go, and for once make your report 
fairnfully and without flattery. [ Exit. 

Diph. The girl is ſo exceſſively. ill-bred, and ſuch 
an arrent termagant, that I cou'd as ſoon fall in love 
with a tigreſs. She hath a handſome face, 'tis true, 
but in her temper the is a very fury.—But Lyco- 
me4es likes het; and "tis not for me to diſpute ei- 


ther his taſte or pleaſure. Notwithſtanding ſhe is) 


ſuch a ſpit-fire, tis my opinion the thing may Mili 
do: things of this nature ſhould be always tranſacted 
in perſon for there are women fo ridiculouſly half- 
modeſt, that they are aſhamed in words to conſent 
to what, (when a man comes to the point) they will 
make no difficulties to comply with. 

Enter Lycomedes. 

Lycom. Well, Diphilus, in what manner did ſhe 
receive my preſent ? 

Dieb. Lis my opinion, Sir, that ſhe will accept 
it ouly fiom your hands. From me the abſo;utely 
re fuſes it. 

AIR XXII. Come, open the Door, ſweet Betty. 
Lycom. What, muſt I remain in anguiſh? 
And did not her eyes conſent ? 
No ſigh, not a bluſh, oor languilh 
That promis'd a kind event! 
It muſt be all affeation, 
The tongue hath her heart bely'd; 
That oft hath withſtood tempration, 
When ev'ry thing elſe comply'd. 
How did ſhe receive you ? Did you watch 


ber eyes? What was her behaviour when you firſt 


told her I loved her? 
Dipb. She ſeemed to be deſperately diſappointed, 
that you had not told her ſo yourleli, 


heart flutters, 
Dipb. Did Pyrrha feel theſe aſſurances of love ſhe 
would not appear ſo thoughtful. 
. Lycom. Deidamia, too, not with her! 
Diph. She is with the queen, Sir, | 
Lycom. My other daughters, who ſeem leſs fond 
of her, are in the garden; ſo all's ſaſe.— Leave me, 


preſyme to intrude, 
Enter Achilles. 

Lycom. Lady Pyrrba, my dear child, why fo 
thoughtful ? | 

Acb. Thoughts may not be ſo reſpectful; they 
may be too familiar, too friendly, too true: and 
who about you preſumes to communicate 'em? 
Words and forms only are for your ear, Sir. 

Lycem. You know, Pyrrha, you was never re- 
ceived upon the foot of ceremony, but friendſhip; 
ſo that it would be more reſpectful if you was leſs 
ſhy and leſs reſerved— Tis your behaviour, Pyrrha, 
that keeps me at a diſtance. 

Ach. 1f 1 was wanting, Sir, cither in duty to you 
or myſelf, my own heart would be the firſt to reproach 
me.Y our majeſty's generoſity is too ſolicitous up- 
on my account; and your courteſy and affability may 
even now detain you from affairs of importance. 
If you have no commands, Sir, the princeſſes expect 
me in the garden. . | 

Lycom. Nay, poſitively, my dear Pyrrha, you ſhall 
not go. 

Ach. But why, Sir *—For H-aven's ſake, what 
hath ſet you a trembling *—1 ſear, Sir, you are out 
of order... Who waits there? 

Lycom. | oid not call, Pyrrha. 

A. Let me then, Sir, know your commands, 

AIR XXIII. Altre giorno in compagnia. 
Lycem. If my paſhon wants explaining, 
This way turn and read my eyes; 
Theſe will tell thee, without feigoing, 
What in words I muſt diſguiſe. 

Ach. Why do you fix your eyes ſo intenſely upon 
me ?-—Speak your ve”, 

Why am I ſeized Spare me, Sir, for I bave 3 
temper that can't bear provocation. 
Tycom- 


Exit Diph. 
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Lycom. I know there are a thouſand neceſſary 
affectations of modeſty, which women, in decency 
to themſelves, practile with common lovers before 
compliance. But my pation, Pyrrha, deſerves ſome 
diſtinction. 

Ach. 1 beg you then, Sir, don't lay violent hands 
upon me. 8 

Lycom. The preſent you refuſed from Diphilus 
accept trom me. 

Ab. Why will you perſiſt P-nay, dear Sir, 1 
can't anſwer for my palſtons. 

Lycem. Lis not Diphilus, but 1 give it you, 

Ach. That Diphitus, du, is your enemy; 

Lycam. Tis 1 that vtter it, 

2 Your very wort enemy, your flatterer. 

Lycom You ſhouid itrive, child, to conquer theſe 
extravagant pamons. 


Ach. tiow | ceipiſe that fellow ! that pimp, that 
N 


pander 
AIR XXIV. Trip to the Landry. 
How unhappy are the great, 
Thus begirt with terviie ſlaves ! 
Such with praile your realon cheat; 
Flatt'rers are the meanelt knaves: 
They in trieadihip's guife accolt you 3 
Falſe ia all they ſay or do. 
When theſe wretches have ingroſs'd you, 
Who's the flave, Sir; they or you ? 

Lycem. Is this reprcachful lai.guage, Pyrrha, be- 
fitting my preſence . 

Ach, Nay, dear Sir, don't worry me. By Jove, 
you'll provoke me. 

Lycom. Your affectation, Pytrha, is intclerable. 
There's enough of it. Thole looks ot averlion arc 
inſupportable. I will have no ſtruggling, 

Ach. Then, Sir, 1 muit have no violence. 

AIR XXV. I waſked along Fleet-Street. 

com. When the tort, on no condition 

Will admit the ,cn'rous for, 
Parley but delays iwomiliton ; 
We by ftorm ſhou'd lay it low, 

Lycem. I am in earneit, lady.—i will have no 
trifling, no coqueting z you may Ipare Thule tte 
arts of women, for my paihunis warm and vetemen 
enough without em. Do you know, Pyriha, tha 
obedience is your duty ? 

Ach, I know my duty, Sir ; and had it not been 
for that ſycophant, Diphilus, perhaps you la. 

a yours, 

. Lycom, I am not, lady, to be awed and frightencd 
by tern looks and frowns.—Since your obitinate 
behaviour, then, makes violence neceilary 
a Ab. You make felf-pielervation, Sit, as neceſ- 

ay. 

Lycom. I won't he refuſed. 

AIR XXVI, The Lady's New-Year's Gift. 

Lycem. Why ſuch afteCtation ? 
Acb. Why this provocation ? 
com. Muſt I bear reſiſtance ſtill! 
ch. Check your inclination, 
2 Due you then deny me ? 
b. You too far may try me. 
Lycom, Muſt I then againſt your will! 
Ach. Force thall never ply me. 
2 Never was ſuch a termagant! 
b, By Jove, never was ſuch an inſolt! 
cem. Will you Dare you ?——Never was 
ſuch 2 — | 
Achilles puſhes bim from bim with great vie- 
lencey and — bim down. 1 | 
Ach. Debit then. 


Dam. Audacious fury, know you what you 
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AR. 
[Achilles balding Lycome des down. ] 
Ach. W hat heart hath not courage, by force affail'd, 
To brave the moſt detperate fight ? 
"Tis juſtice and virtue that hath prevail'd ; 
Power muſt yield to right, 

Lycom, Am | ſo ignominiouſly to be got the bets 
ter ot! 

Ach. You are. 

Lycem. By a woman ! ä 

Ach. You now, dir, find you had actes a greater 
part, if (in ſpite of your fiatterers) you has got the 
bettcs of your own pailions, : 

Enter Diphilus and Courtiers, - 

1 Court. An attempt upon the king's life — The 
guerds where are the guards ? | | 
2 Court. Such an open, bare-faced aflaflination ! 

[ They ſeize Acuilies, and raiſe Lycomedes. 
Ach. Save your cal, Sirs, for times of rcal 
danger. Let Lycumeves accule me.—He knows 
my offence, ; 

Lycem. How have I exvo.ed myſelf !=——Diphi. 
lus, bid the.c over-vtacious fiicnds leave me z 
and, as they value my tavour, that they ſav no- 
ching of what they have ſeen.—[ Diphi:us 443 
apart with the Courtiers, who go outs | Though the 
bud from any other perton nad been unpardoa- 
avie z chere ate ways that you, Madam, migurt 


ttill take to reconcile me. 
Old King Cole. 


AIR XXVII. Puppet-Shew Trumpet 


AIR XXVIII. 
No more be coy 3 
Give a loole to joy, 
And let love ior thy pardon ſue. 
A glance cou'd al: my rage deſtroy, 
And light up ay flame anew. 
For though a man can aud at bay 
Againit a woman's will, 
And keep, amid the loudeſt fray, 
H:s retolution ſtill: 
Yet when conſenting imiles accoſt, 
The man ia hes arms is lot. 
Dieb. Your majeſty hath had too much conf- 
lence in this woman, Taue lives of kings are . 
cred, and the matter (trivial as it ſeems] aztieries 
turther inquiry. 1here mult be lome lecret villas 
us deſigu in this attair. 
Ach. And a e not you, Diphbilus, conſcious 61 
that lectet viiiainous defign in this affair. 
Diph. "Tis an offence, Sir, chat is not to be 
pardoned, Your dignity, Sir, calls upon yuu 
(notwithſtanding your partiality to her) ro mate 
ner an example. There, muſt be things of conle- 
quence that we are (till ignorant of; and the ought 
9 undergo the (zvereſt examination. —My zeal tus 
your lervice, Sir, was never as yet at a loſs for 
witneſſes upon thnele occaſions. { To Lycome des. 
Lycom. Don't you fee the queen coming this 
way ? Have done wich this dilcourſe, dear Dipli- 
lus, and leave me. -[Z.it Diphilus. Jv outs 1 
could. forget this riciculous affair! For the prefeuc, 
Pyrrha, I truſt you to return to the ladies; though 
(conſideting your paſſionate temper) 1 have lite 
reaſon to rely on yaur diſcretion. [ Exit Acu. 
Enter 1 healpe., 
Theaſ. 1 thought 1 had heard Pyrrha's voice. 
Lycom. A jealous woman's thoughts are her own 
and her huſband's eternal plague z ſo I beg you, my 
dear, lay no more of her. | 
Theaſ. And have 1 no reaſon but my own 


thoughts, my liege ? 
Fauftus. 
Tbaaſ. What, give oer! LSE, 


are dong ? gh e 


AIR XXIX. Dicky's Walk in D 
muſt 


move 


think, Lady Pyrrha, that my nephew, Peripbas, is 
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5 T muft and will complain. 
2 You plague us both in vain. 
of. You won't then hear a wife | 
Lycom. I muſt, it ſeems, for lite. 
Theaſ. May, Sir, you know tis true, 
That tis to her I owe my due. 
No thanks to you | 
Theaſ. It behoves kings, Sir, to have the ſevereſt 
guard upon their actions; for as their great ones are 
trumpe ted by fame, their little ones are as certainly 
and as widely conveyed from ear to ear by a whiſper. 
Lycom. Theſe chimerical jealouſies, Madam, may 
provoke my patience. 
Thes/. Chimerical jealoufics! And do you really, 
Sir, think your ignominious affair is ſtill a ſecret ? 
Am I to be ignorant of a thing that is already whiſ- 


pered every where? 


Lycem, The ſlipe of a huſband, you wives 
Will never forget; 
- Your tongue for the courſe of our lives 
Is ever in debt. 
"Tis now funning, 
And then dunning; 
Intent on our follies alone, 
"Tis fo tully employ d, that you never can think of 


your own. 

Tbeaſ. Deidamia, that honourable, that virtuous 
creature, Pyrrha, well deſerves both your fricadſhip 
and mine. As ſoon as you have found her, bring her 
to me, that I may acknowledge the merits the bath 
to me.—[ ExirDeid.] After the repulic and diſgrace 
you have very juſtly met with, you might with rea- 
ſon cenſure me for want of duty and reſpeR, ſhou'd 
I upbraid you. "Tis paſt; and if you will never 
again put me in mind, 1 chuſe to forget ir, Yet, 
would you reward virtue, and had you any regard 
for my 12 : * | 

AIR XXXI. Dilding, my Dalding. 

Ah! ſhould you — roy id 

Though now you have relign'd her, 
What then muſt enſue | 

Your flame, though now tis over, 
Again will recover; | 

You'll prove as fond a lover, 
As I'm now of you. 

com. What would you have me do! 

. Theaf. I would have you diſtruſt yourſelf, and re- 
temptation. 
to find a match for my nephew Periphas, and I re- 
ally think we can never meet with a more delery- 
ing woman. 

Lycem. I fee her—Do with her as you pleaſe; 
2 have my conſent: but tie my opinion, that 

eriphas will not find himſelf much obliged to you; 
for the man that marries her muſt either conquer 
his own piffions or her's 5 and one of them (accord- | 
ing to my obſervation} is not to be conquered. 

Enter Deidamis and Achilles. 

Theaſ. The character Deidamia hath given of you, 
and your own behaviour, child, have ſo charmed me, 
that I chink I never can ſufficiently reward your 
merits. 

Ach. Deidamia's friendſhip may make her partial. 


My only merit, Madam, is gratitude, 
7 To convince you of the opinion I have of 
you—But firſt | muſt aſk you a queſtion—Don't you 


very le — 
Acb. That impatienee of his, to ſerve as a volun- 


I have long had it at heart| very 


LIE. S. 


— — ſpirit—I don't wonder your majeſty is fond 
of him. 

Theeſ. I don't know, every way, ſo deſerving 3 
young man; and | have that influence upon him, a 
at the ſame time, that regard for him, that f v ud 
have him bappy. Don't think, child, that I would 
make him happy at your expence; for, knowing tim, 
I know you will be ſo. Was the Princeſs Calif 
here, tis a match ſhe could not diſapprove of; 
therefore, let that be no obftacle, for every thing 
in regard to her I take upon myſelf. 

Ach. Would you make me the obſtacle to his 
glory ? Pardon me, Madam, I own myſelf unde- 
i XXXIl. n 
Al + How bappy are you and I. 
Firſt let him for honour roam, * 

And martial fame obtain: 

Then (if he ſhould come home) 

Perhaps | may explain. 

Since then alone the hero's deeds 

Can make my heart give way 
Till lion falls, and Hector bleeds, 

I muſt my choice delay. 

Theaſ. Nay, — I won't take theſe romantic 
notions of yours for an anſwer. Deidamia is ſv much 
your friend, that, I am ſure, ſhe muſt be happy with 
this alliance: ſo, while I mak che propoſal to my 
nephew, I leave you two to talk over the affair to- 
gether. 

Ach. Was there ever a man in ſo whimfical acir- 
cumftance ! 

Deid. Was there ever a woman in ſo happy and ſo 
unhappy a one as mine! 

Ach. Why did I ſubmit? Why did I plight my 
faith, thus infamouſly to conceal myſelf? What iz 
become of my honour ? 

Deid. Ah, Pyrrba, Pydrha ! what is become of 
mine? 

AIR XXXIII. Fy gar rub ber o'er with Straw, 
Think what anguiſh tears my quiet, 
Since 1 ſuffer'd ſhame for thee + 
Man at large may rove and riot, 
We are bound, but you are free. 
Are thy vows and oaths miſtaken ? 
See the birds that wing the k; 
Theſe their mates have ne'er forſaken, 
Till their young at leaſt can fly. 

Ach. Peſtered and worried thus from every quat- 

ter, tis impoſſible, much longer, to prevent diſco- 


Deid. Dear, dear Pyrrha, confide in me. Any 
other diſcovery, but to me only, would be inevitabie 
perdition to us both. Can your gratitude (would! 
might ſay love!) refuſe to let me know the man to 
whom I owe my ruin ? 

Ach. You muſt rely, my dear princeſs, upon m) 
honour ; for I am not, like a fond, weak huſband 
to be teised into the breaking my reſolution. 

AIR XXXIV. Beggar's Opere. i 
Ach. Know that importunity's in vain» 

Deid. Can then nothing move thee ? 
Ach. Aſk not, fince denial gives me pain. 


Deid. Think how much 1 love thee. 
Ach. What's a ſecret in « woman's breaſt ? 
Deid, Canſt chou thus upbraid me ? 


Ach, Let me leave thy beartand tongue at reli. 
Deid. Love, then, hath betray'd me. 

Ach. For heaven's ſake, Deidamia,” if you regu 
my love, give me quiet.—intreaties, fondne!s, team 
rage, and the whole rhetoric of woman, to gain bd 
ends, are all thrown away upom me z for, by d 


teer with the troops of Lycomades, at the fiege of 


„ 


gods, my dear Deidamia, I am 


Troy, is becoming his birth—So much fire, and fo 
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Deid. But, my dear Pyrrha, (for you oblige me 
All to call you by that name, only think of my 
unhappy condition. To fave my (ame, (if you are 
» man of hopour) you mult then come to ſome reſo- 
lut ion. : 

AIR XXXV. My Time, O ye Muſes! 
How happy mv day, and how ſweet was my reft, 
Fre love, with Nis paſſi en-, my boſom diftreſs'd ! 
Now languiſh with for:ow, I doubt and I fear; 

But love bath me all, when my Pyrrha is near. 

Yet, why have I priev'd ? Ye vain paſſions, adieu 
I know m7 own heart, and I'll think thee as true: 
And as you know my beart, twonl be folly rorange ; 
For who'd be inconſtant, to loſe by the change? 

Arb. Till 1 deſerve thee ſuſpicions, Deidamia, 
methinks it would be more becoming our p 
of love, to ſpare them. TI have taken m) refoivtions, 
and when the time comes, you ſhall know them: 
till then, be eaſy, and preſs me no farther», 

Dad. My life, my honour, then, 1 implicitly 
truſt with you · 

Al. Who would have the tr uble of putting on a 
character that does not nat tall, belong to him! 
The lie of a hypocrite muſt be one continual ſcene of 
anxiety. When ſhall 1 appear ae | im, and extti ate 
my ſelf out of this chain of perplexities! I have no 
ſooner eſcaped being raviſhed, but Iam immediately 
to be made a wife, 

Did. But, dear Pyrrha, for my ſake, for your 
own, bave 2 particular regard to your behaviour, till 
your reſolution: is ripe for execution. 

Ab. Conlidering my continual reſtraint, and how 
much the part | act differs from my inclination, i am 
lurpriſed at my own behaviour. 

AIR XXXVI. I am come to your Heuſe. 
Your dreſs, your conve ſations, 
Your airs of joy and pain, 
All theſe are affectations 


We never can attain. 


LD EE: .% It 
Ach. 1 envy that Periphas. His honour, his 
fame, his glory is not ſhackted by a woman, OP 
AIR XXXVII. Ti. Clarin'tte. 
Ah, wh; is my heart tender! 
My honour incites me to arms: 
To love ſhall J fame ſurrender ? 
By laure!s I'll merit thy charms, 
Deid. How can I bear the reflection? 
Acb. I balance, and hunovr gives ways 
Deid. Reward my love by affection; 
I aſk thee no more than I pay. 


AST II. y 
Enter Theaſpe, Periphas, and Artemona. 
Theaf. ERIPHAS, I have a favourtoaſk of you, 
and poſitively I will not be refuſed. 

Per. Your majeſty may command, 

Th:aſ. Nay, nephew, tis for your own good. 

Per. My duty, my obligations, put me entirely 
in your diſpoſal, 4 oh 

Theaſ. You promiſe, then, ſolemnly, faithfylly-a. 

Per. I do. ; l 

7 beaſ. | have remarked, Periphas, that you art 
profi uſly fond of the Princeſs Caliſta's daughter, 

Per. 1 f-nd of her, Madam! 

Theaſ. You may; ſafely own your paſſion, Peri- 
phas; for I know you think her agreeable. 

Art. Beſides her being the faſhionable beruty of 
the court (which is ſufficient vanity to make all the 
young fellows follow her) you, of all mankind, in 
gratitude ought to ike her. I know all of them 
env» the particular diſt:gQtion ſhe ſhews you. 

Theaſ. I am convinc'd of her merits ; and your 
marrying her, I know, would make you both happy. 

Per. Let me periſh, Madam, if 1 ever 5 


thaugbt of it. : 


Theaſ. Your happineſs, you ſee, hath been in my 


The ſex ſo often varies, 
_ *Tis nature more than ert: 
To play their whole vagaries, 


We mutt have woman's heart. 


Deid. Your ſwearing, too, upon certain occaſions, 


founds fo very maſculire; an cath ſta-tles me. 
Would 1 could cure myſclf of theſe violent appre- 
ben ions # 

Ath. As for that matter, there are ladies, who, 
in their paſſions, can take all the liberties of \, e:ch. 

Deid. Then, too, you very often look ſo agree- 
ably impudent upon me, that let me die if | have 
not been mortally afraid my fiſters would find you out. 

Ach. Impudent Are wemen ſo cenſorious, that 
looks cannot eſcape ther ? May not one woman look 
kindly upon another withour ſcandal ? 

Did. But ſuch 1o-ke——Nay, perhaps, I may be 
particular, and it ma” be onl my own fears; for 
{notwithſtanding you dreſs} whenever 1 look upon 
you, | haye always the mage of a man before my cyes. 

Acb. Do what we will, love at ſume momenty 
will be unguarded, But what ſhall I do about this 
Periphas ? | | 

Deid. His heart is ſo ſet upon the Gege, that 1 
know ou can have but very littie perſecution upon 
his account, 

Ach. Would I could go with him! 

Deid. Dear Pyrrha, don't mention it; the very 
thought of it kills me. You have ſet my heart in 
2 moſt violent palpftation. Let us talk no mote 
vpon this diſagree able ſubject. My fiſters will grow 
very impatient, They are now expecting us in the 
garden, I would not give them occaſion to be im- 
pertinent: for, of late, they have been horric!y 
Frying and inquiſitive, Let us go to them. 


thoughts, I take the ſettling this affair upon myſelf, 
Per. How could you, Madam, imagine I had 
views of this xind? What, be a woman's follower, 
with intention to marry her! Why, the very wo- 
men themſelves would laugh at a man who had fo 
vulgar a notion of galiantry, and knew fo little of 
their inclinations: the man never means it, and 
the woman never expects it; and, for rhe moſt 
part, they have every other view but marriage, 
Theaf. But I am ſerious, nephew, and infift upon 
your promiſe. 3 
AIR XXXVII. No ſconer had Jenatban leap? 
rom the Boat. 
What are the jeſts that on marriage you quote? 
All ignorant batchelors cenſure by rote : 
Like criticks, you view it with envy or ſpleen ; 
You pry out it's faults, bat the good is o'erſeen, 
Per. Tis not in my power, Madam; tis not in 
my inclinations. A ſoidier can have but one induce- 
ment to marry, and a woman may have the ſame 
reaſon, too) which is, the opportunities of abſence z 
though, indeed, a lady of Pyrrha's romantic diſ- 
ofition may have no odjection to following the (amp. 
AIR XXXIX. Love's a Dream of mighty Pleaſures 
Soldier, thiak before you marry; - . 
If your wife the camp attends, | 
You but a convenience carry, 
For (perhaps) a hundred friends: 
If at home ſhe's left in ſorrow, 
Abſence is convenient too; 
Neighbours now and then may borrow | 
What is of no uſe to you. * 
Theaſ. I, indeed, feared Pyrrha might have 


2 


wn „ owe 


ſtarted lome difficulties; but if you gighily conſider 
the propoſal, you can have none. 2g 
* | 
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*Per. What is the cavſe of the vat we are ndw en- 


% 
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{2 better reaſon for fighting than I have at preſent; 
giged in? Does not the fate of Menclaus ſtare me for if 1am killed, 1 ſhall be out of danger of hay. 1 
| in the fate? e 2 bog * ing the woman. L 
| Thea. 1 will have no more © ifling o Ajax. If I fall, Pyrrha may be yours : i | 
| 14. Periphasz from this tme, Nail look upon Fang i Yea ber— Till AA OREN = 
the affair as happily concluded. Per, So he that conquers, as a reward, I find, is 4 
; , [ Exeunt Theaf. and Art. to be married—Now, dear Ajax, is that worth ſerve 
Per. Had I fo little taſte of liberty as to be in-| fighting for ? may 
elined to marry, that girl is of ſo termagant a ſpirit,, Ajax. Spare your jokes; for my courage wants Pi 
the braveſt man muſt have the dread uf an eternal] no farther provocation. Have not I ſeen you whit. Have 
" domeſtic war. per her, laugh with her? And, by ſome particular you 
Enter Ajax. looks at the ſame me, twas too evident that you A 
x. This rencounter, Periphas, is 2s I wiſhed. | were laughing at me. * 
The liberties you have taken—you know what I| Per. Looks, Ajax ? P, 
mean—when my honour is concerned——an—indig-f Ajax. Yes, looks, my Lord ? and I never did or firlt. 
nity, and all that Tis not to be put up; and I| will take an impertinent one from any man! L. 
| muſt inſiſt upon an explanation | Per. Impertinent one ! ima 
Per. Your accoſting me in this particular man- Ajax. Furies! this calm mockery is not to be A 
| ner, Lord Ajax, requires explanation ; for, let me] borne. I won't have my words repeated. P 
if die, if I comprehend — Per. Such language, Ajax, may provoke me. natia 
1 Aar. Death, my „ I explain! I am not AIR XLII. Kichmond Ball. AIR 
. tome here to be aſked queſtions. *Tis ſufficient What means all this ranting ? 
that I know the affront, and that you know 1 will| Ajax. Ceaſe your joking, 
have ſatis faction.— 80, now you are anſwered. Tis provoking. - 
Per. | can't ſay much to my ſatis facti on, my Per. I to my honour will ne'er be wanting. 
Jord ; for I can't ſs” much as gueſs at your meaning.| Ajax. Will you do me right ? PL 
jex, A man of honour, Periphas, is not to| Per. What means all this ranting ? ſtill t 
be triſled withal. Ajax. Ceaſe your joking, Ar 
Per. But = man of honour, Ajax, is not ob- "Tis provoking. Deid: 
liged, in courage, to be unintelligible. Per, I to my honour will ne'er be wanting. Join t 
Ajax. | hate talking, the tongue is a woman's| Ajax. Talk not, then, but fight. 
weapon. Whenever I am affronted, by the gods, Give then by action Lg 
this ſword is my only anſwer, Satis faction. Pyrrh 
Per. Tis not, Ajax, that 1 decline the diſpute, | Per. I'm not in awe, Sir. Ar 
or would, upon any account, deny you the pleaſure Ajax. Death! will you draw, Sir? a triff 
of fighting ; yet (if it is tot too much condeſcen- Tittle-tattle peopl 
"Hon in a man of honour) before 1 fight, I would Is a battie is 90 
willingly know the provocation. You may ſaſer try, omit 
* AIR XL. Maggy Lawther. Per. Vet, firft, I'd fain know why. AIR 
1 What is all this idle chat ? en. Draw, Sir. ; 
Words are out of ſeaſon. Per. Pr'ythee, put up, Ajax. 
"Whether tis or this or that, Aar. By Jupiter, Periphas, till how I never 
- The ſword ſha!l do me reaſon, thought vou a coward. f 
Honour ca!l'd me to the taſk Per. Nay then, fince my honour calls upon me. 
No matter for explaining: — Fake notice, Ajax, that 1 don t fight for the 
3 Te a freth affront to aſk woman. They fight. ] 
: | A man of honour*'s mearing. Enter Theaſpe, Artemona, and Guards, 
He. You know, I fuppofe, of my pretenfions] 1 Guard. Part em. Bert down their (words, Act 
to a certain lady. Now are you ſatisfied ? [They are parted, of the 
Fer. H you had her, my Lord, it had been much | Ajax. Tis very hard, Sire, that a man mond Ph 
more to my fſatisfation. I admire your courage, be denied the ſatisfation of a gentleman, unſoli 
AIR XLI. Lord Freg, and Lady Mouſe, Theaſ. Lord Ajax, for this unparalleied preſump- Le 
Ob, then, it ſeems you want a wite tion we forbid you the palace, a tem 
Should I conſent, | Aja. | ſhall take ſome other opportunity, my bit; f 
You may repent, Lord. [ Exit ju. that e 
And all her daily jars and ſtriſe Enter Diphilus and GCunords. Phi 
TVo may on me reſent. Dieb. To prevent future miſchief, my lord, his conkic 
Thus ev'ry day and ev'ry night, majeſty puts you under arreſt, and commands you 
I things at home ſhould not b Tight, to embark with the troops immediately ; and you Ser 
We three muſt live in conſtant fight. are not to come aſhore again, upon pain of his ma- with t 
-.- Take her at all event. jeſty's diſpleaſure. | Pbil 
Arr. Hell and furies! I am not to be rallied] Por. The queen then muſt diſpenſe with my pre- with t 
out of my reſentment. miſe till after the expedition.-l think myſelf in- forgot 
© Per Now, in my opinion, tie flinging away | finizely obliged to his majeſty. LI 
courage, to fight without a cauſe ; though, AIR XLIII. came ĩ 
—Inderd, the men of uncommon proweſs, by their] In war, though wounds and death we fear, Ser 
* "Joving to make the moſt of every quarrel, ſeem to How gracious thoſe events, this h. 
« think the contrary, Compared to what the wretch muſt bear, 195 
Aar, You are not fo ſure of the lady, Periphas, Who marries and repents. Enter 
\ ms you flatter yourſelf 5 for whenever I am arival,} The foes ſurround in numbers brave, 
© , by Joye, tis not her conſent, but my ſword, that Soon ends the martial ſtrife; 
a gecide the queſtion. I Burt once by wedlock's chain a ave, 
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Znter Philoe, and Leſbia. 

Leſb. Though ſhe is a woman and a favourite, 1 
dure tay, if Artemona promiſes, whatever the ſuf- 
fers, the will inviolably Keep it to herſelf. 

Art. Vf 1 had not this quality, 1 had little de- 
ſerved Theaſpe's friendſhip.— Be aſſured, ladies, you 
may fofely truſt me. 

Phil. Deal fairly and openly with us, Arte mona. 
Have you remarked nothing particular of Deidamia 
yonter of late? 

Art. Her particular intimacy with Pyrrha, do you 
en ? | 

Peil, Dear Madam!—Then I find we muſt ſpeak 
firſt. 
L. Now, dear Artemona, can any woman alive 
imagine that ſhape of her's within cumpalſs. 

At. But how can one poſſibly have thoſe ſuſpicions ? 

Phil. She is a woman, Madam; ſhe hath incli- 
nations, and may Fave had her opportunities. 

AIR XLIV. Minuet of Corel: in the Ninth Concerto. 
We may refoive to teſiſt remptation ; 
And that's all we can do; 

For in che hour of inclination 
| What cou'd—1 or you ? 

Phil. But the happy man f—there, Artemona, is 
il! the lecret. 

Art. I beg you, ladles, to turn this diſcourſe; for 
Deidamia and Pyrrha are juſt coming upon us to 
join the converſation, 

Eater Deidamia and Achilles, 

Leſb. Now I dare ſwear that careleſs creature 
Pyrrha' hath not epce-thought of ber clothes. 

Art. Nay, dear lady Pyrrha, the thing is not ſuch 
a trifle, for tis the only mark of reſpe@ that moſt 
people are capable of ſhewing. And though that 
not your cafe, 1 know your gratitude can never 
omit this public gccafion. 


Bi 


} Phil. Senſibly, fifter. 
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LIE cor 
very little by the hoaour of dealing with ladies, if, 
we could imagine they could poſſibly be pleaſed twice 
with the ſame thing. | x 

Diem. You might as well offer em the ſame lover. 

Ulyſ. We have learned the good - manners, Madam, 
to diſtinguiſh our cuſtomers. —To produce any thing 
that had eyer been ſeen before, would be a down- 
right inſult upon the genius of a lady of quality. 

Diem. Novelty is the very ſyirit of drels. ls 

—4 Let me die, if the fellows don't talk charm- 
ingly ! 


Leb. 'Tis evident they muſt have had dealings 
with ladies of condition. * 
Diem. We only wait your commands. 
Uly/. We have things of all kinds, ladies. 
Plil. Of all kinds —Now that is juſt what I 
wanted to ſee. —=_ 
94 We know a lady can never fix, unleſs we 
firſt cloy her curioſity. 
Diom. And if variety can pleaſe, we have every 
thing that fancy can wiſh. 
AIR XLVI. The Bob-tail Loſe. 
In drefs, and love, by like defires 
Is woman's heart perplex d; 
The man and the gown ſhe one day admires, 
She wiſhes to change the next. 
The more you are fickle, we're more employ'd, 
And love hath more cuſtomers too z 
For men are as fickle, and ſoon are cloy'd, 
Unleſs they have ſomething new. ba 
„But, dear man, conſider our impatience. 
„Would you command the things, ladies, to 
be brought here, or would you ſee em in your own 
apartment? . 
& How canſt thou, man, aſk ſuch a queſtifa! 
Phil. Here——immediately. g 


AIR XLV. Tom and Will were Shepherds twain. 
Think of dreſs in ev'ry light; 
Ti woman's chiefeſt duty; 
NegleQing that, ourſelves we flight 
And under-value beauty. 
That allures the lover's eye, 
And graces ev'ry action; 
Befides, when not a creature's by, 
Tie inward ſatis faction. | 
Ach, Ax I am yet a ftranget, ladies, to the faſhions 
of thecountry,'tis yourfancy that muſt determine me. 
Phil. How can a woman of common ſenſe be ſo 
unlolicitous about her dreſs! 
And truſt a woman to chuſe for her! TI. 
a temper to be ſpiteful that very few of us can re- 
hit; for we have not many pleaſures that can equal 
* * _ 2 woman ridiculous. 
But you have not, Pyrrha, miſplaced 
5 1 » Fyrrha, milp your 


Phil. Did I not tell you that I would not be troubled 
with thoſe impertinent creatures ?—But hold—l had 
forgot I ſent for em. Let em wait. 

Leſb. But if thoſe foreign merchants who lately 
22 * = among em 

ery. ve been waiting, Madam, above 
this half — 
es fee them this inftant, ' 
D Ages, diſguiſed as 


; merchants. | 

t. Unleſs you have any thing that is abſolutely 
Mw, and very uncommon, you will "give us and 
ourſelves, gentlemen, but unneceſſary trouble. 


OH. Nay us not, Madam, that our goods can 
be put out of countenance by the moſt glariag lighe 
for that matter 

» Nay, pr'ythee, fellow, have done. 

Ulyſ 1 would not offer you theſe pearls, ladies, if 
the world could produce ſuch another pair. 

Phil. A pair, fellow-—Dof thou think that 
ewels pair like men and women, becauſe they were 
never made to agree ? 

Diem. Now, ladies, here is all that art can ſhew you, 
Open the packet. 

» This very invidual pattern, in a blue pink, 
had been infinitely charming. Wo 

Phil. Don't you think it pretty, Deidamia ? 
Ulyſ. Look upon it again, Madam. Never was 
ſo delightful a mixture! | 

Diem. So ſoft! ſo mellow! 

Ulyſ. So advantageous for the complexion 

Leſs. I can't bear it, man; the colour is frightful. 
For heaven's ſake, Sir, open that other packet; aud 
take away thle hideous trumpery ! b 

Ulyſ. How could ſt thou make this miſtake !—Ne- 
ver was ſuch an eternal blunder. [ Opens the armour. 

Phil. How ridiculous ir this accident: 


Dion. Pardon the miſtake, ladies. du. 
Wo) —_——— 0 ang lee, 8, they 
can at leaſt equip us camp. e 
| [ Anotber packet opeted. 


Ulyſ. If your expectations, ladies, are not go 
* 2 let fancy own herſelf at a Rand. Tie 
inimitable ! *Tis irreftiblet _ > 

For heaven's ſake, Lady Pyr ay, dear 
child, ho can any creature have ſo little curiofty ? 


be ladies are tmployed in admiring the 
ED 


Our experience, Madam, muſt hare ptafited 


- 


ſerving bim. 


14 A. Ca Hil. 
Acbil. The workmanthip is curious; and juſtly 
mounted! This very ſword ſcems fitted to my. 
hand.-The ſhield tao is lo little cumberſome; ſo 
very eaſy ln Was Hector here, the fate of Troy 
ſhould this inftant be decided —How my heart 

burns to meet him 

Ulyſ. { Afide to Diom.] That intrepid air! That, 
godiice Wenk It muſt be he! His nature, his di- 
poſition ſhews him through the diſguiſe. { To Ach. 
Son of Thetis, I know thee; Greece demands 
thee; and now, Achilles, the houſe of Priam ſhakes. 

Ach. But what are you, {riend, ho thus preſume 
to know me? 

Ulyſ. You cannot be a ftranger, Sir, to the name 
of Sir, Diomedes; he, too, is am- 
bitious to attend you, and partake your glory. 

- Diom, Come, Agyrtes; with him we carry con 

que ſt to the confederates. 

AIR XLVII. My Dame bath a lame tame Crane. 
Ulyſ. Thy fate then, O Troy, is decreed, 

Diem. How I pant! 

Acbil. How I burn for the fight. 

Dicm. Hark, glory calls. 

Acbil. Now great Hector ſhall bleed. 

Agyr. Fame hail our deeds require. 

LA. Achilles is going off, be turns and looks on De id. 
Art. For heaven's fake, ladies, ſupport Deidam'a, 
Lefb. Run then Artemona, and acquaint the king 

and queen with what bath happened. [Z. Art. 

Phil. Ab, fiſter, Gfter ! the myſtery, then, of that 
particular intimacy between you and Pyrrha is at laſt 
unravelled. . 

Deid. Can you leave me, Achilles Can you? 
Ulyf. Conſider your own glory, Sir. : 
AIR XLVIII. Gavetti of Corelli. 
Acb. Why this pain? 5 
Love adieu, 
Break thy chain, 
Fame purſue. 
Ah, talſe heart, 
Cant thou part? 
Oaths and vos have bound me. 
Fame cries, go; 
Love ſays, no. 
Why d'ye thus confounded me? 
Deid. Think of my ſituation.— Save my honour, 
Uyſ. Think of the honour of Greece. Victory, 
Sir, cails you hence. 
Deid. Can'you, Achilles, be perfidious? . 
Uyſ. Can you loie your glory in the arms of a 
woman? 8 
Ded. Can you facrifice the fame of your faichful 


Deidamia ? 163 
= A I R XLIX. be Sebeme. 
Ach. Oh, whit a coilflidt's in my breaſt ! 
Ulyſ. What, ia ſuſyeuce ? bid fame adieu. 
Deild. See me with hame oppreſt: 
a I curſe, yet | love thee too. 

5 CN. Let not her fighs unaan your heart. 
Deid. Can you then go, and faith religa ? 
Ach. Shou'd I- Ho can I part 
Deid. Your honour is link'd with mine. 

Enter Artemon», Lycomedes, Theaſpe, Diphilus, 

Periphes, and Ajax. - 

Tbeaſ. My daughter, Sir, I hope, bath put con- 

fidence in a man of honour. * - 4 

* Ach. My word, Madam, is as ſacred as the moſt 


religious ceremony,—Yet (though we are alreacy | 


, 


Foiemnoly betrothes to each other) tis my re 
| | 1 
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Madam, that betote 4 leave the court the prieſt may 
confirm the magriage. ; is 
Theaſ, This might bave proved a ſcurvy ac ar, 
Deidamia; for awoman can ver depend upon a 
man's honour, atcer the hath lo. her own to Him. 

Per. Our duel, Ajax, had made a much better 
figure if there has ocen 4 Woman in the caſe 
But you know, lice men of violent hotour!, we 
were ſo very valiant that we did not knuw what we 
were fighting for. 

Ajax. If you are too free with your wit, Peri. 
phas, perhaps we may know what we quarrel about, 

Ulyſ. What teſty, Aj.x Petticoats have led many 
a man into an error, How lucky was the cilcovery! 
tor had you found a rc complying woman you had 
irretrievably been married. [he preſence of Achil- 
les ſhall now animate the war. 

AIR L. The Man that is drunk, C.. 

Per. Was ever a lover ſo happily freed ! 

Ajax. Try me no mare; and mention it never, 

Uiy/. Suppoſe you had found her a woman indeed, 

Ajax. Mutt 1 be ten d and worried for ever! 

Dum. By conqueſt in battle we finith the firite; 

Per. But marriage had kept you in quarrel: tor 

Ajax. Mult you be flecring? Cin. 

Truce with your jecring. 
Know chat you wits ott pay for your ſncer- 
ing · 

Per. If you had been deceived by a woman — tn 
what we are all iiable to. 

Diom. But Ajax is a man of warm imagination, 

Ajax. After chis day, let me hear no moe of this 
ridiculous affa, r. | 

Per. Nay, for that matter, any man might have 
been deceived : for love, you know, is blind. 

Ajax. With my ſword | can antwer any man 
| tell you, 1 hate joking. 

AIR LI. There lived long age in a Country Place, 
Deid. How ſhort was my cala. Ian a moment tis pas; 

Freſh ſorrows ariſe, and my day is o'ercaſt! 

But Gace tis decreed, let me tiifle this tear; 
Be bold, yet be cautious z my life is thy care; 
On thine it depends ; tis for thee that I fear, 

Lycom, May you be happy! the prief hail join 
your hands immediately. | 

Theaſ. And let her marriage to Achilles make 
us torget every thing paſt, | 

Ajax. Harkee, young fellow ! this js the old 
ſoldier's play j for we ſeldom leave quarters, but tha 
landlord's daughter is the better for us Hh 

Ulyſ. We may, for a while, put on « feigned 
character, but nature will ſhew itſeli at la. 
— Lis to the armour we owe Achilles. 

AIR LI. ' Minuet of Corelli. 
Single. Nature breaks forth at the moment unguarded, 
Chorus. Thro' all diſguiſe ſhe berſelf ut betrays 
Single. Heav'n with ſucceſs hath our labours rewarded, 
Chorus. Lec's with Achilles our geniys obey. 
AIR LIll. Saraband of Corelli. 
LU Thus when the cat had once all woman's grades; 

Courtihip, marriage won her embraces ; 

Forth leapt a muuſe; ſhe, forgetting enjoyment 

Quics ber fond ipouſe for her former employment 
CHORUS. 

Nature breaks forth at the moment ungvuarded j 

Through all diſguiſe ſhe herſelf muſt betray- 
Heav'n wich ſucceſs hach our labours rewarded 


Let's with Achilles our genius — 2 
Exeunt 


| 
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